eads y next. .Leavh 1
Ioek’{or Annspolis, Cambridge ind
too ;rrelucr:in » Jeaving mﬁ
lock for Cambridge, Angspolis :
limcre. On Mondays iexve Balj, .
teat 6 o'clock, retar:
eatertown 1! I-‘:;';‘;c &
) Sunday.the A
re B.\lti{nore at' 9 o'dicek
lis only, returning, leave
A past 2 o'clock;.\copﬂ q
ute throughout the sedson. -
ssage to and from Andapolls, 81,
March 26. > RS ;

Swaim’s Panacea’
For the cure of Scrofula or Kings
i1, Syphilitic and Mlercurial ;

ses, Rheumatism, Ulcerous Sores., ‘|

'hite Swellings, Diseases of the 3{.
d Skin, General Debility, &e.end all
seases arising from impure bided,
'has also been found beneficial iy
ervous and Dyspeptic complaints.
g#Price Two Dollars per botte,
:d 'l wenty Dollars per Dozen.

70 THE PUBLIC,

In consequence of the _rumtmeros
uds and impositions practised ia re.
rence to my medicine, I am apia
duced to change the form.of mybot,
les. In future, the Panacea will be
ut up io round bottles. fluted lorgi.
«dinally, with the following words
lown in the glass, ¢*Swaim’s Pasaces
-Philscda.” -

These bottles are.much stronges

ban those heretofore used, and. will

ive but one label, which covers the
ork, with my own signature onit, s
lLat the cork canpot be drawn wmx.m i
lestroying thesignature, without which
one is genuire. The medicine mut
onsequently be knows to be genuin ,
vhen my signature is visible; to cous

erfeit which, will be punishable a

orgery.

‘I'he increasing demsnd for this ce |

ebrated medicice has enabled mets
reduce the price to two dollars perbot

tle, thus bringing it within the resck -

of the indigent. '
My panacea requires no encominx

ite astonishing effects and wonde:

operation, have drawn, both from P

tients and Medical Practitioners of ths  *
highest respectability, the most cages ,

lified approhation, and.estallished for

it a character, which envy’s pen,th'

dipped 10 gall, can never tarpish.

The false reports concewding tth . "

valuable medicine, which have beca'n,

diligently circulated by certain Phyd

cians, have their origin'elther in‘esty,
orin the.mischievous eﬂ'ee
spurious imitations. . 23

53 o O

The Propristor pledges himiel'ts
the public, and gives them thema :
1olemn assurances, that this medicios
contains neither ‘mercury, noranye ¥

ther deleteriaus drugwis

The public are caatigned not to per ]
chase my Panaces,,except: from BYy 4

self, my accredited sgents, or persoss
of known respecta 11?5 , and all thow

will consequently be" wit oL ?
who" shall purchase from ﬁﬁm

ruons. 5 Wm SW‘Aﬂ'L'

pe o g
\P Philadelphia, Septs 1828.

From Doctor Valentise Mott, Profa,

sor of Surgery in the University o
*.New-York, Surgeon of the New |

Yotk Hospital, &ec. &e. %

micea, both in the Hospital a
private practice, and have foa

hylitic and scrofulous comiplaints,
in obstinate cutaneous affectiomes.

Frdm Doctor William P Dq'w’a.
rjumt Profedsor of;Midwilerys

1 have jauch. pleasuts: ip #
fiavé Mthﬁgéﬂ'l{{mou-@gdﬂ_&!
‘Beppy.effects in seyeral instane
inveéterate, disease. from Mr, 59

§ Panicey, where other remedies

& gfnitg Wm. P Dewees,’
>“Philadelplia, Feb 20,

Lxour of Mr. Swaim's  Pa 2
-Yesnedy in Bcrofule, . 1 sawiwe fat

d ysual remegdied hitd beet)
withont efoctotheds oL Mn’¥
pbells | & <%

Sc;io Agent‘intB
At the corner of Baltl

noverstreets
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FRINTEL AXD POBLISHED
A e
Jonas Green.

onucn-"r_k'iu'r. ANNAPOLIS,

Price—Three Ddléan per ganum.

_ MISCHLLANY.

The following beautifal hymn, written by
the Rev. Mr. Pierpont, of Boston, was sung
at smeeting of the Massathusetts Charitable
Associstion, held in that city

Loud o’er the savage child,
0 God, the night wind roars, .
And houseless, in the wild
1]e bows him and adores—
Thou sest him there,

Thine inspiration comes',
In skill the blessing falls!
The field around him blooms,
The temple rears its walls,
And saints adore,
And music uvsll:.
Where savageyells
Were heard before.
To honour the;, dread s
. il strength combine;
\n?ljlre:nk[‘)lc:':;mb. af'l tower, prospect before e was enough to
Attest these gifts of thine;
equal of which I had ncver before

For Pride they gild, seen. “Yea! yea!” answered he, “is

For Peace they build =]
Az humbler home. e .
hills and cliifs, such mountains and
cedars—many’s the traveller I’ve
carriod over this water, and all ex-
press the same opinion; and that ve-
ry cliff which you are gazing at so
intently, could it speak might unfold
many a deed of heroism and bravery,
which has long since been forgotten,
’midst the general change!?

Ny these our fathers® host
‘Was led to victory first,
When on our guardless coast
‘T'he cloud of battle hurst;
Through storm and spray,
By thee control'd,

Their thundering way.
Great Source of every art!
Our homes, our pictured halls,
Oar thronged and busy mart
That heaves its grnite walls,
And shoots to heaven
Its glittering spires,
To catch the fires
Of tmorn and even,

These, and the breathing forms

The brush or chisel gives,

With this, when marble warms,

With that, when canvass lives, .

‘These all cambijne,.
In countless ways,
To swell thy praise;
For alt are lhllle. g
«F '
turday Evening Post.
THE HORSE-SHOELEAP.

I was once travelling in the main
oad which leads to,what is called
‘Shaker Ferry,”” on_ the Kentucky
As I wound my w2y down
he tremendous cliffs, through a road
hich had been rendered passable by
e industry and perseverance of the
ttle community, (rom. whont - the
rry hadderived its.name, I was
uck with' the -splendid'dndmagni-
ent scenery which presented itself,
pd involuntarilystopped to examine
ore minutely, the wonderful works
Him who “maketh the mountains’
skip like lambs.”?

e were enough to kindle up sa-
ed thoughts and feelings in a bo-
m, less enthusiagtic, or less religi-
bsly Inclined than mine, for I could
re” canfemplate the power of that
eing, whose svord ig Omnipotence

L —The sud-wad yct some dis-"
ince fror_n s evening horizon, but
ing tothe imimegse he
?p whip_h;irdsd' in the¥rive~ that

enquired with some earnestness of
manner, ‘By the first scttlers of this
‘bloody hunting ground,” as it was
called by the red men, in their strong
language. I was but a boy then; but
there was one circumstance which
took place on that very mountain,
and of which I was an eye witness,
which I shall never forget until [ am
called to give an account for the
deeds done in the body! But I had

strength, if you come in I will pull

circumstance connected with the aw-
ful and grand looking place before

other feeling for the mo’mept;:_{g
telling him that I should stay=

two beyond, asked him if he could
can,’ said he, but first sit down here,

@ The time and
I have repeatedly used Swaim's P I did as ['was desired, and the dld

ferryman, alter clearing his throat

nd

ndiing
be a vyJuable medicine 1n chronig ' followingsdrrati % iy near-as cany
reeollecte” "=l Uit wr - G

: o sp!

2 Valentine:Mott, B Ik Itwag lite 1n }‘,,_ spr
~"New-York, Istmo 8th, lsg" - JAhat “Danicl. Bbah,*in"¢o
7
Universitydf Prnrilylrgni_n;,ﬁ;j“i'

Ayiog, 7F

- ghis reosesand bis
asthey fell upon the, iall peaks

s By Lhiem € mpat

direction of Bryant’s station, encamp-
¢d an hbur or two before nightfall,

fiflgda—oue wie that of Mre-Browe:)

,’g . ich the elouds, a1
ig up. by its sidey

n¥jous-of - g-,;:’.‘-;

R seemingly wii

|gProm - Doctor James h.‘::g‘:
ji% ofghe American Ph‘um, AT

i.ty, &c. &6 - e R AR
'&5;:'1 cheerfully add my lu)‘fiiou:m
s

3

{erats cases poefectly cured b Fant

s }:01d Daniel too, !ki 1 ;v"q"ver'yl pic-
%.re 2 of hardihoddvand* bravery, lean-
ing \:{th’-hi

ritx. % After admiring
Fsmagnificente of” the
pelled to make the

sy and-:worn with use, and stained

es of his courage.and fearlessaess;

a,belt.round his waists in which were
stuck his knife agd igmahawk;. his

boal which. T ea

Ay 5 ifed death, standing with its butt rest.
o gther side...

ing on the ground, between his cross-
«edtlegs, his chin resting onthd back
of ‘his.hands, which “wersizplgeed |'

anting itso]( -fil) to!

boundary of the tiver; and rase per
perpendicularly to an amaziag beight;
-n€ar its summit a little stream of wa-
ter gushing out from a rock, as if
from a spout, fell with a splashing
noise three hundred feet into the ri-
ver below; the sight had too much
of the picturesque and beautiful for
me to observe it carelessly: & while
intently gazingat it, forgetful of eve-
ry thing else, I heard a voice asking
in a peculiarly mild tone, ‘Do you
wish to cross the river?’ [ was
sfartled, and looking up, saw before
me a man dressed in the usual style
of the ¢‘Shakers,’” to which scet he be-
longed; he was the ferryman, and
his broad brimmed hat shaded a face
of singular meaning and intelligence.
Wiile I seemed to him deliberating
for an’epswer, and which was alrca-
dy on ‘amy tongue, ho continued,
‘but probably you wish to observe
more attentively a specimen of our
Kentucky river scenery. befora you
cross; if so, and as I am a little fa-
tigued with pulling over, I will just
sit down on this oar and rest myself
until you are satisfied.” I answered
him that I was in no haste to centi-
uae my.journey, & if [ were, that the

make me forget every thing else, the

not every where you will see such

‘Indeed! and done by whom?” I

almost forgotten,” continued he, at
the same time rising from his seat,
‘that you wished to cross the river,
and as it is growing late, and my old
arms have somewhat recruited their

you over.” The bare mention of a

me, was-sufficient to absorb every

ad
1)

night at his little village, a‘mile‘sr
narrate the tale to me. ¢Yea, that I
if you like, and take part of my oar,

it is strong enough to bear us both.’

with one or twwoshems, gave me thé

+ilt g lite in‘tha.

apoit 2 dgasn men, aimoly  whor
were also two' dr threeifeimales, and
mysell, a yollth/3tAhit*time, after.
tratelling tlie.most of the day, in the

t ’Jg_iles from Harrodsburg.

\Harrodsburg, famous
ekcpt- S8 watering place.’
4B~ aame; the party had
Mfires, and made every pre-
tio: for “defeacep and surprisc
: of; whom they re-
rta} foc, their
and they were
¢ Afrival of

s broad>athletic back a
gainst the tree; I 1hipk-I can scc him
ndw. His buckski#tireeches, grea-
with ffiiny a:drop of blood, evidenc-

hig brown huntingshrt fastened with

rifls, which never!¢racked but earri-

carelessly” over the muzife-el Tis

plece; his  eycs setlously’ regarding

ed partof the,

the smoke and blaze, as they cu

w_hxch was burning fiercely before
him.—After some time of seemingl
abstracted. reflection, raising his tall
form and addressing the inmates of
::he llmle camp, he nid, in a half
areless manaer, ‘what can possibl
detain Wilson and Rogers 3: lale?v’
He had hardly spoken when the dis-
tant and sharp crack of a rifle came
echoing over the hills—a-other fol-
lqwed, Old Duniel started, cocked
Ius‘ n, and was behind a tree as
quick as the reports were heard, and
even before the echoes had died a-
way—his companions did the same.
After remaining in anxious suspense
for a few minutes, looking for the
dusky forms of savages to meet his
eye, Wilson came alloping in, with
the body of a huge buck sluug across
his horse, and jumping down, ex-
claimed, “Ay! ay! I warrant you
the red devils could’nt scare Tom
Wilson out of his booty, if they were
ten times the demons they are!’ \We
a]l gathered round the speaker, each
asking what had befallen him, and
where Rczers was.  ¢J{e is where
the rest of us will be shortly,” an-
swered Wilson, ‘unless we arc up
and a doing?’

‘Had he been Lilled?’ I asked.

‘Yea! he had been shot through
the heart, as Wilson and he were re-
turning to camp; he fell from his
horse, and Wilson had but tinfe to
look round and see the facc of the
Indian who had fired, when he dis-
covered in the distance, a rifle levell-
ed at him: he gave whip to horse,
Just as the gun cracked, which was
the second report we giad heard; he
was not touched in person, but he
showed us a hole through his hat
where the ball had passed.” <[ sun-
po_s;: Ihe was very much frightened,’
said I. .

‘Frighrened! Tom Wilson fright-
ened by a gun! Nay, nay, he had
seen too much blood, and been in
too much danger, to be frightened by
a ball passing through his hat; had it
been through his head, it would have
been a different matter; I knew the
strength of that man’s nerves.’

‘But what did Boon?’ I asked. ¢I
suppose his hot blood would not long
suffer him to remain idle!’

‘Why continued my historian, as
soon as he had heard Tom’s tale, he
snapped his fingers together in that
peculiar manner, which always fore-
told some determined and dangerous
achievement and ordered.a slight re-
freshment to he prepared from the
deer. After imaking all necessary
arrangements;'hu in company with
seven others, dmong whom was my-
sclf, for I was anxious to witness some
of old Danicl’s scienec in Indian war-
fare; and besides, I wished to have
a pop at one of the red men myself,
which would forever _jmmaortalize
e in the estimation of Boon;so I
shouldered a long ducking piece, and
Tike the restflung my blanket to my
back; and all, after having primed

| anew our pices. and filled our horns,

setofl upon ourdventure, leaving
but five men behind to guardthe camp
and plunder, and take care of the
women. Boon led the way, going
in the direction opposite to that of
the sun; for—

‘But did you know what course lo
pursue fhe savages, in a place where
all were strangers?’

“Why we had heard of an inten-
ded attack upon Bryant’s station, and
we thought that this might be a strag-
gling party on their way to join the
besiegers; and we were®right in ou-
conjectures, as events proved fully.
Boon, I said led the way, stalking
like the genius of the mountains; and
as the last rays of the setting sunfell
upon his figure, I thought I never saw
a more athletic frame, or one better
calculated to uandergo fatigue and
privation. My feét were sorely blis-
tered by the way! . :

Had you no horses? I'sgked.

‘Yea, we had; but what could hor-
ses have done on these old cliffs and
mountains. I was silent, buat the
ferryman proceeded.—But I_deter-
mined rather than complain, as I had
gong with the rest voluntarily; -and
rather than risk the sneer of.old
Danic! at my faint-heartodness, to
keep on, although:every stop was
painful,’and theﬁ;n’oq my syoung
shoulders' wweighed heavily, “As'F was

trudging and Timping,:and sfamblin
oversevsr'y llqﬂ% and _falliﬁ trﬂnkf
Boon_happenéd to ,, and* seefng |

mé slaggering aJong with” a _heavy

guaan my shoulders;- e exclated

up from thes pile of "brush and grass

$ .7’,»,:"! : R A R 4
Annapolis, Thursday, August 6, 1845, -

| —Haigh- 18, my young hlade; my

little man in mocasins, I thought you
would have turned back before this.
-1 inwardly exulted that the old man
wasmistaken. Tired, ar’nt you? must
be; come give me that grasshopper
shooter of yours, must be heavy for
you—ift for nothing but to kill spar-
rows and robbins in snow time; but
give it to me, as you have brought it
thus far, it may be of service yet.
So without more ado, he took my
gun from me and carried it himseif
on the shoulder which was not pre-
occupied, and left me to follow with-
outany burden.

We kept on our way until some
time’after dark when the heavens be-
gan to beobscured with thick, heavy
clouds, and fearful of losing the
track, we determined to stay here for
the night; and a most miserahle one
it was.  The thunders roared and the
lightnings played around the peaks
of these old cliffs, and the wind how-
ling through the cedars. enough to
appal a stouter heart than mine. No
sooner was Boon’s wish known than
it was complied with. We raised a
fire, placed oug centinels, and the
remainder, rolling up in our blankets,
lay down with guns in hand. By the
first dawn of day, continued the ferry-
man, we were startled by the report
of arifle, and jumping up, our centi-
nel told us he had been tired upon,
but by whom he could not tell, and
pointed in the direction from which
the report came. Oid Daniel’s eyc
was seen to expand and grow brigh-
ter, as he whispered in a quick hur-
ried voice, to your trees; in a moment
every man was lving behind his de-
fence. Boon had discovered the sa-
veges, who amounted to twelve in
number, almost double our little
band; but the inequality of numbers
only made our old hunter more anxi-
ous (o exterminate them. While
looking in the direction which they
were scen, 1 heard a crack close to
my ear, and saw at the same instant
an Indian leap from the ground with
a horrid yell. Boon’s eagle eye had
marked his prey; the ball was buried
in the brain—the savage fell never to
rise again. Another and another was
seen to leap and fall, as the quick
reports of our rifles made us know
well that death was ir each whizzing
ball.  The savages at length seeing
theirnumhersdiminishing, grew reck-
less of danger, and with the most
determined fury, advanced upon us.
As they came on [ brought my old
long ducking piece to a rest, just as
[ heard the stifl’ hoarse voice of Boon
crying to his party to lie still. I saw
them advancing whoopingand yelling
& hrandishing their tomahawks; for
they had dropped their guns in their
cagerness to try the effect of a closer
contest. One tall, "athletic fellow
came yelling and hallooing to his
comrades to insyire *them. I markel
him I eould not ‘resist—my finger
was on the trigzer, and my face to
the gun—the powder caught, and
the whole load was lodged in the fel-
low’s heart! Well done, my little
moeasin feet, cries the grufl voice of
Daniel, which now sounded like
mnusic in my ears; he knew it to be
my shot from the deep, long report,
unlike the whizzing, sharp, quick
crack of his favorite weapon. Well
done, my little fcllow: that old grass-
hopper shooter is worth its weight
in gold; you'll be a man yet.

Now comrades, try your hand with
the knife and tomahawk. The word
was no sooner said than exccuted;
quick as thouzht, cvery blade was
out; and as the sinewy, arm was
drawn back to repeat its blow, the
spoating, frythy blood which fo'low-
ed, told that one stroke had been
suTicient. The contest was not long,
for the war ery of ‘Remzmber Ro-
gers, inspired cvery heart and added
fresh strength to every arm. I saw
Tom -Wilson engiged in dreadful
contest with a huge savage; they
grapp'ad and fell, and rolled over &
over, each trying to master the oth-
er; the weapons of both had been
lost or droppad in the affray, they
were now scuffling for a knife which
lay a few feet from them. I saw the
Indian lying with his knes on Wil-
son’s breast,” while the right hand
was stretched to grasp the knife; but

just as he had l4id Held, Boon’shatch-~

et found his bfaig, and he rolled ov-.
er -with'e groan, fm arm yet fuised
in the attitudeof-ptriking. ~ All were
killed but one, gnd-he it was who had

the day befora shof oor comrads Ro-

gers.”He was recogrized by Wilsdn,

who gave informatiod to his ‘compe-

church. 1 certainly was ‘there, said

nlons aad to -Bocu‘ri'that ‘he was the

culprit. _ Three of our men were kill.
ed il;lthe contest, and the remainder
quickly ing up their rifles, fol-
lowed orm’ptheschfse after him; for
he had fled as soon as he saw his on-
ly surviving companion’s brain beat
o:;t by B,oon’s hatchet. —We load-
e s

‘Why did you not shoot him as he
run?’ I enquired. ¢Could you not
at least have wounded him, among
S0 many expert marksmen?’

‘Yea, yea, that we could, for we
had men who could strike a doHar a
good measured hundred yards. There
was Sam Jopes, that I saw knock a
wild Turkey’s head off a hundred
and fifty yards, offhand. But Boon’s
orders were to take him alive, and
we were afraid to shoot, fearful of
killing him. .

Iere the old ferryman stopped
suddenly his narration, and rising
from his seat requested me to do the
same, while he commenced hanging
his oars.

‘But,’ said I, being extremely in-
terested in the story, ¢Did you over-
take him, or was he too fleet for you,
and <o escaped from your hands?’

‘Nay, my fricnd, don’t be impa-
tient; I’ll tell you oI} in time; but
see, tlle sun is going down, you can
tell from the tops of the cedars on'y
being illuminated by his rays; so if
you will just lead your horse in, I
will pull you over.”

I did as directed, and again asked,
rather impatiently, what became of
the savage.

‘You will please to lead your horse
a little astern,’ said my historian,
with great gravity. ¢I can’t push
the boat off the sands for his weight.’

I was compelled io obey him;and
as soon as we were swimming, I
hoped he would resume his story;
but he secmed to be too busily en-
gaged with the oars to be communi-
cative; except now and then a word
from him, as hie pointed out with his
eyes sgme beautiful prospect. At
length, running immediately under
the cliff which he had been admiring.

‘Now,” said he, *as there is none,
or very little current here, I will
rest awhile, for my old arms are not
as strong as they once were.’

I was glad of an opportunity to in-
quire again the scquel of a story in
which I had taken su:h an interest,
and looking him in the face, as he
was sitling on the side of the hoat,
leaning on his oar, he scemed to un-
derstand my wishes, and with a sig-

nificant smile, he resumed —

‘Yga, I know you are anxious to
hear mare of it, so, whilst I am rest-
ing, I will finish my tale. We fol-
lowed on until we had forced the
savage into the enclosure above our
heads, made by this bend,’ pointing
it out with his finger at the same
time. ¢Then the Indian was penncd
completely up, and no avenue of es-
cape—on one side, the river lying
one hundred feet below; on the other,
deadly enemies, determined upon his
capture, and he expected no mercy,
as he had never given any. .. He ran
in every direction, seekinge pass; but
the muzzles of the death bearing ri-
fle met his eye, and a determined
finger on every trigger. He grew
desperate and, bounding to the edge
of the precipice just above our heads,
he made the tremendous leap. I was
a hoy then, but the cry_of horror
still rings in my car, when our par-
ty saw the leap, we were astonished,
awed, confaunded—our brains grew
dizzy as we ventured to the brink,
and, looking over, saw a hody float-
ing down the stream,

Here the old man rose from his
seat, and commenced again hanging
his oars. :

‘Did the leap kill him?’

¢Anan?’

+Dijd the leap kill him?’

‘Yea’

Selected for the U. S. Gazete.

A fishout of Water—Lord Kel-
lie was amusing a company with an
account of a sermon he had heard in
America, in which the preacher re-
lated the miracle of St. Anthony
preaching to the fishes, which, inor-
der to listen to his pious discourse,
held their heads out of the water. I
¢an “credit  the riracle, said Harry
Erskine, if your lordship vwas at

the peer. en, rejoined Harxy,:
therepvens at [ t:me_ fish out Q(-;Rw
ter. - o A

[ drinking a glass of wine, inidvertent-
ly swallowed a small substance which
was floating in.the glass, and which
aearly. choaked him. A friend see-
ing his distress, and anxious to pro-
claim to his companion the sad state
of the case, exclaimed, ‘it is Cork
gone the' wrong way.” 1 don’tknow
whether it is the way to Cork,
said a wag who was present, but it
secms a very likely way to kill Ken-
ny.

Metaphysics—A Scotch black-
smith being asked the meaning of
metaphysics, explained it as follows:
‘When the party that listens dinna
ken what the party who speaks
mean, and the party who speaksdin-
na ken what he means himself—that
is inetaphysics.’

Saying grace at Meals—Dr.
Franklin, when a child, found the
long gracesused by his father before
and after meals, very tedious, unc
day, after the winter’s provisions
were salted, I think, father, said
Benjamin, if you were to say grace
over” the whole cask, once for all, it
would be a vast saving of time.

Singular and Plural—The Rev.

J. L. Garrat was met a few years
ago, by a young ecclesiastic of Ox-
ford University, accompanied by a
few pupils under his care, who very

jocosely exclaimed, Sir, we have had

a dispute in our school about the dif-
ference of theterms phenomenon and

phenomena; what is your opinion of

the difference? The question excited

a smile from the philosopher, who

answered it in the following extem-

pore lines:

When onc bright scholar puts the

fool’s cap on,

He makeshimselfatrue phenomenon;

If others join him, and like asses bray,

The plural then will be phenomena.

Move further—When Gen. Lin-
coln went to make peace with the

Creek Indians, one of the chiefs ask-

ed him to sit down onalog. Mo

was.then dcsired to move, and in a

few minutes to move further. The

request was repeated, till the general
got to the end of the log. The In«
dian then said move further; to which
the general replied, I can move no
further, I am at the end of the log.

Just so it is with us, said the chief,

you have moved us back to the wa-

ter, and now ask us to move further,
«2 Declaration in Lauw.

Fee-simple and a simple fce,

And all the fees in tail,

Are nothing when compared to thee,

Thou best of fees—fe-male.

Epigram—/from the French.

A swaggering bragadocio swore,
He travell’d once the world all o'er,
And wheresoever he had been,
Had kings, and quecns, and princes

seen; :
By all of whom he’d been caress’d,
And withtheirchoicestfavoursbless’d
A droll old codger, sitting near,
Jocosely asked him, with a sneer,
Pray, have you scen the Dardanelles,
Those far-famed, lovely, Turkish

helles?
‘Seen them, yousurely jest—parbleu!
I’ve often seen, and k:ssed them too.>

Epitaphon Frank Fry, of Chris-

tian Malford, Wilts, whose bones lis
undisturbed in the charch yardof his
native village, written by himsalf.

Here lies I,

Who did die;

I-lie did, 1

As I die did,

Old Frank Fry!

When the worms comes,

To pick up their erumbs,

They’ll have in I,

A rare Frank Fry!

0dd Sign—At the West End,
near Skipton, Yorkshire, wherea gate
hangs as a sign to a public houss, is
this inscription:
® This gate hangs well,
And hinders none;
Refresh-and pay, &
And travel on. y
A hundred to one—There twas a
hundred justicés of the peace, says
one, at the convention at‘Hatrisburg -
last winter. A hundred! "% dotbt
that, says another, -Yes, ‘sags-the

There was justice Tap, put'i)iﬁ?

Justice Bottom, pqthlm down
»:-8,6ypher, he is nobody = *
JuuicoAu,do.do.auothe(.ciphor, 0

Kcnny, tho popu

/ “way to Cork—Mii}
"Rt {ar duma’ﬁ:t',fl;.

first—you count and ?'ll'mméugm.
down .1
]

&akmg, as you see, unegly"f 100

Lo MAXIM.
“BEconomy is a poor man’s revenug;
extrayagance a rich man’sruis "
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